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over s Tragedy: 
PARENTS Cruelty. 


To the Tune of, Charon make haſt and Carry me Over. 


Be to pzevail, us'd all eadeavours 
fo2 to obtain her Frici.d'g eonſent , 
Zut by no means cou.d pꝛ ire their favour, 


A Utſrgin fam'd fo her Uertue and Seauty, 
Who by her Parents was greatly lov'd, 
To whom the paid all obedience and duty, | 


never obſerving to be rep20v'd + which ld his heart full of diſcontent. 
A lovely Youth of Reputation 5 
having her features view'd, de had made many a fair pzop;oſition, 
Was truck with lo much love and admiration, Bur what he offer'd they Cill denpy'd : 
nothing his thoughts of her could exclude, At laſt he in a dec palcing condition, 
thus on his Bed to himtelf he cry'd: 
He rs her oft did his Paſſion diſcover, Pitty my wongs ye Am'rous Powers, 
bur her conſent he could not obtain: hear a dictrelled Lover complain, 
Sye anſwer d, che d not admit of a Lover, Who upon Earth has but very few hours, 
{The ber Parents g will cauld gain: thus tg endure a Nymphs dildain. 


She to the Chamber was qulckly conducted, 
where in a Sh:oud on his Bed he lay, 

Which ſigbt ls on her unkindnelg reficctey 
that made her ſound in the Kom away: 

Manx there tame to her alliſtance, 0 
and to her lev'ral things apply'd, 

Bur Death againſt them all mate ſuch redſkante, 
that by the Cozps of her Love ſhe dy d. 


Puniſh her Parents (ye Gods) fox refuling 
a heart ſo loving, ſo juſt and true, 

Wyhicy they delerve fo? leverely miſuſing, 
to be toʒmented ag bad by vou; 

But may the Nymph , Co fair and cruel, 
cvery (Wozldly Bils enjoy, 

Sure it the languiſh J lye in che knew well, 
be with a (mile would my care deſtroy, 


When this ſad New? came to her Parents, 
both in a heavy diſtcaſtizn were, 

Running like mad P:ople, crzing and ſtaring, 
fo2 the ſad loſs. of. their Daughter fair ; 

Tho? they pꝛevented their being Marry d 
whilſt they were living Lp their care, 

Pet in one Gzave they together were 2U:ddcd, 
this was the end ol tyls lovely Pair, 
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At laſt he grew to ſs weak a condition, 
that there was nothing could piclo relief, 
Saving the Virgin w;v was his Phrücſan, 
on whom he call'd to redzels his Guek. 
Farcw:fl, Oh crucl Nymph, hc tryd, 
J now to Elizium muſt repair ? 
Ching ave a ſigh oz two, and ſo he dr'd, 
and thus he was cured of all his care, 


To the fair Uirgin this News was ſon carried, 
whicy Mellage ſtruck her with great ſurp;tze ; 
Ste vowing ro e bim e'cr he was Euried, 
whom ſhe had Uain with her killing Eyrs, 
To's Houſe thc tid wich expedition, 
as if by Cupius Wings conveyd, 
Asking at dez in a loi bing Con ſion, 
which wagthe Rom where his Cozps wag la pb. 
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